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partizans. Towering high or bending to the bow,
the archer shot at targets great and small, piercing
them where he wished with never-failing skill. A
wild boar was set free in the arena and in a moment
it was laid low with five of Arjun's arrows glistening
in its jaws. A horn was hung by a silken thread and
allowed to sway freely in the breeze, but Amin
pierced it with more than twenty arrows. The
Kurus took a special delight in these performances,
for in their judgment the skill of the archer was the
most valuable of all manly accomplishments, i ''- 'A

The tournament at last was ended, and the people
were preparing to disperse, somewhat disappointed,
as lovers of sport, to find that no man had been
found able to cope with Arjun in skill and valour ;
for there is a double charm in the unexpected, and
they were ready enough to acclaim a new-comer
who should be able to vanquish the hero of the hour.

At that moment a thunderous sound shook the
air, and all eyes turned to the gate of the arena, where
a new and unknown champion was clamouring for
admission. Obedient to the command of Drona,
the new-comer was at once admitted to the lists,
where he won instant admiration for his lofty
stature, his gallant bearing, his golden armour,
and his ponderous bow. He surveyed the scene
with calmness and a haughty expression of power
and mastery, as though he knew himself to be
superior to all who were present. " Who is this ? "
asked the people in faltering whispers, but there was
none to answer the question.